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How  sweet  is  the  coiumunioii 

I  If  saints  that  fear  the  Lnnl, 
Aiiilstrive,  lu  perfect  union, 

'i«  gain  the  gi-eat  reward. 
"I'is  like  the  oil  on  Aaron 

Anointing  hini  a  priest, 
Perfumed  with  rose  from  S)]iu  or , 

And  Cassia  from  the  east, 

"J'is  like  tlie  dew  of  Hernion, 

Where  God  began  to  bless. 
And  jironjised  in  his  sermo)j, 

Kterual  hapiiiness. 
"J'is  like  the  precious  ointim'-nt 

That  Go<l  Almighty  ha-l 
At  Jesus  Christ's  appointmt-nt. 

Which  made  liisherirtso  triad. 

"lis  like  a  little  learen 

The  Woman  hid  for  good. 
When  she,  as  queen  of  liemren, 

In  gold  of  Ophir  stood. 
'Tis  like  the  court  of  Zion, 

Where  garments  all  are  white; 
Who'll  reign  like  Judah's  Lion, 

In  everlasting  light. 

Tlieir  robes  alike  in  beauty. 

Their  hearts  ainlfiiitli  uuree, 
They'll  ever  be  on  duty 

Till  all  their  race  is  irei  . 
They'lleat  the  hidden  iohi.hm, 

Recoive  the  precious  stone. 
And  sing  the  great  hosauiia 

Wb«re  God  and  Christ  ure  >>iie. 
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